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PICKING
RESPECTABLE

Arthur McEwan

O this day aaid Colonel Abe
Jklgaftm th Arizona mining
man addressing Profaasor Jenks

the Pennsylvania educator acrow the
tafe table to this day I cant get over
the effect of early education If you

to drop a half dollar on the floor
now without knowing it an acquired
prejudice would prevent me front put

my foot over it and picking it
UP when you werent looking And
rhen I djne at your house or any
other gentlemans house I am not un-
der tue smallest temptation to pouch-
th forks and spoons

Surely you havent got so tar away
from civilized states of feeling as act-
ually to pride yourself on not being a
Uikf expostulate rofessor Jenk

Hut am I not a thief Inquired-
the colonel I wont pick a mans
prck t with my fingers but Ill work
off on any man rInd or foe as many
chares of Hidden Treasure mining
ptuck 35 I can induce him to take And
you know whit theyre really worth
plncp we ran out of ore and into por
jihyry-

Oh but thats business said thpro
fs sor

Precisely agreed the colonel
To steal a pin it in a sin

But form a trust and rope folks In
Charging twice for every pin
That is business and no sin

And spaaklng of Amalgamated Cop
Colonel continued its

anozing what Influence time and price
have upon morals as well as manners
Ladies in Elizabeths day talked in all
Innocence before men lit a way that
would get you ejected from a decent
bar room now And how long dye
think a theatrical company would be
sent up for that should attempt to
give us a real taste of the comedy of
the restoration What would happen to
any modern writer that should advise
women to be clean as Swift did and
what would a roomful of our fashion-
able people think of his Polite Conver-
sation In some countries it Is shame
ful for women to show their faces but
th embargos off as to er ankles
whereas among ourselves the things
inxed Fancy a lady in evening drew
in the street Its all right to dress like-
a ballet dancer minus the skirts if
theres sand around and salt water in
sifflit while the same girl would squeal-
if caught indoors rigged out in the
same style Algerian women

To whet does all this commonplace-
tend inquired Professor Jenks yawn
ing

It tends to take us back to the busl
tees rrcn of the middle ages answered

olontl Edgartou Dye suppose the
enterprising nobleman whom we choose
to rail a robber baron simply because-
he woe just that felt any sense of
moral turpitude when he went through-
his regular routine of stopping boats
on the river ind merchants on the road
to extort toll No more than I do
when I unload Hiudcn Treasure or
when my friends eminent in the world
of speculation run Amalgamated Cop-
per up or down and squeeze the enemy

o sir the more robbing the robbing
baron did the prouder he was and the

he was of by his rivals
and the respectable public If there

been any newspapers in hi time
anti ny one af them had objectedto
what he did on moral grounds it would
have been denounced as yellow and
Lot fit to le admitted to the home In
no age is it respectable to assail vested
interests

When I was down in the Bahamas
last winter the colonel went on sun
nily ignoring the professors wandering
attention I dug into the history of the
Ulandn some and reconstructed

elf the gallant old buccaneers who
made Nassau their headquarters I
ould picture the gan s ashre after

a cruise going in for wassail and narra-
tive comparing pirate captain with
pirate captain and discussing their re-
spective methods in taking galleons
and dealing with captured crews and
passengers I could fancy the thrilling
tale of how the great Lafttte in climb
ing the side of a merchant
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And the outraged buccaneers in
general would have sworn at him sav-
agely aa a distinctive radical

man In midocean was met
the taffrail by four sailor men
with raised pikes nil ready to spear
him and how he made a side leap for
the shrouds swung himself to the deck
like a monkey and engaging the four
with his cutlas kept them busy till his
bullies could scramble aboard and fin
tan them and all hands

Method method all the talk would
be about the way the game was played
by experts with praise for the brave
and deft and successful and scorn for
the clumsy and and unlucky And
if anybody had risen to ask whether it
wasnt wicked to play game at all
his friends would have apologized for
him as a foolish sentimentalist a

an Impracticable dreamer And
the outraged buccaneers in general
would have sworn at him savagely as
a destructive radical an infernal en
emy to every worthy pirates bread and
butter and a foe to established insti
tutions so dangerous In his anarchistic
logic that it became the duty of all sen-
sible and conservative men to shout
him down and make him disreptuable

And theyd have been honest in their
angtr quite as sincerely indignant as
the robber barons and the whole European aristocracy would have been with-
a criti I yellow journal harboring a
prejudin in favor of the ten command-
ments quite a unaffected in their
wrath as shocked respectability now
would be professor should you venture-
in your university class room to ques-
tion the right of the Standard Oil com
pany or the beef trust to go cahoots
with railroad companies to bar out
competition and skin all the rest of
us The pirates would have been

that questioning customsanc
tfoned crime is profoundly immoral as
the Amalgamated copper crowd would
be were yotrift iip la yOur utflver-
sttjNduss room arid

It is jno proper pert of the higher ed
ucation cried Professor Jenks testily-

to war upon
The salaries of those who make a

business of imparting the higher edu
cation finished Colonel Edgarton-
Its all right professor As John L

Sullivan liberally said when asked if
he bad not resented the visit of a cler
gyman who had Invaded his room at
the hotel to expostulate with him on
pugilism as a career Oh hes got his
graft and Ive mine You can pursue
your cultured sycophancy to wealth
professor without rebuke from me
Youre just a man of your time with
the conscience of your time as was the
robber baron and the buccaneer

What demanded the Pennsylvania
educator trying hard to put a curb on
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OW ENGINEER SHARP fACTO AND LIVEDDAT1

m 5CENE AFTER THE WRECK SHOWING ENGINEER SHASP IN HIS
DEMOLISHED ENGINE

n ELIEVDCG he was going to certain
j death James H Sharp the en

Kinter of the Rio Grande Western
isht that collided with the work

tyin at Roy on Wednesday morning
uk to his post and when his engine

its last plunge he had hold of the
r Sharp had plenty of time to

but hfpvefcrred to stay in
cab It developed after the ac

Mont that It was the safest place but
htn the heavy freight engine was
ring down on the work train it

that the post of duty was the
i t of death

Dense tog on the morning of the
lent prevented the lays of the head

lisht from lighting up the iack It
was a few seconds before the
rash that any one kiuw of the im

1ending disaster A hoarse cry from
Ms fireman D C Gibson wee the first
warning Sharp had Almost simul-
taneously with Sharp saw the
dim ootHnes of the work train and
knew a coiVsi n was inevitable
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After the accident Sharp found
alone In what was left of the cab

Gibson the fireman had jumped just
before the two trains came together
Sharps engine was demolished The
floor of the cab had been partly car-
ried away and the first thing Sharp
remembers after the accident was that
then was no floor under his right foot
With hid weight on his left foot and
hanging n to the lever he waited un-

til the steam that enveloped the debris
had disappeared He had no difficulty
then In picking his way out of the
smashed timbers and iron v

engineers first action was to
hunt for his comrades He found
James Woolwine who was almost

The poor fellows face
was crushed ftnd he was smeared with
blood He was fatally injured

By this time all of the men in the
collision except Cowell had been found

It was sore time before his body
was discovered Apparently he met
death Instantly It required a half
hours work to get his body out of the
wreck as his feet and head were held
doivn by heavy timbers

This was the fifth wreck Sharp has
been in within the last two years None
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his rising temper What the deuce bas
started you off on this tangent to
nightWell

said the colonel thoughtful-
ly I went down Into Wall street this
morning and tackled one of the Amal
gamated crowd on behalf of Hidden
Treasure and wanted him to read your
report on the property as mining
expert It was here Colonel Ed
garton whispered a name that it would-
b irreverent to print You know
him Jenks As blackhearted an old
pirate as ever sailed the speculative or
Spanish main and what dye suppose-
he had the nerve to say to
mind you

Edgarton he said Im surprised-
at your coming here with that empty
old rathole Its positively dishonest
in you Go and salt a new hole some
where that everybody isnt on to and
then come me one gentleman to
another and Ill see what can be done
toward interesting the public But
Hidden Treasure I wonder at you
Edgarton-

He flushed hotly sir and I did my
selfAnd well you might by heaven
cried Professor Jenks flushing like
wise Considering my reputation as
a mining expert and the high grade of
that report of mine

And the mine itself interjected the

the mine said the professor
waving an indifferent hand

ARTHUR MEWEN

MANY UNCROWNED QUEENS

England Has Seven W2 a Never Wore
Royal Insignia

Philadelphia North American
The coming coronation serves to re

call to everyone familiar with English
history that there were several queens-
of England just seven of them in fact
who were never crowned

Margaret of France the young sec-
ond wife of Edward I was obliged to
forego all the splendors of such a pa
geant because her royal husband for
sooth couldnt afford the expense of a
coronation

King Henry VIII took most of his
wives without giving them the cere
mony of a coronation But in his case
there were so many of them that his
course might have been deemed a wise
economy Besides he spent so much
the once he did go in for a queens
coronation that of Anne Boleyn that
it Is small wonder the money fell short
for the ladies who succeeded her Jane
Seymour Anne of Cleves Catherine
Howard and Catherine Parr

Henrietta Maria the young and pret
ty wife of Charles I went without a
coronation not from necessity but
from choice Being a French princess
and a Roman Catholic she declined to
take part in a state funation which
would oblige her to partake of the sac
rament according to the Church of
England rites

Caroline of Brunswick was denied
the pleasure of a coronatidn not for
financial reasons nor for religious
principles but because her spouse
George IV particularly specified that
he wouldnt have her share in his
honor When ha was crowned he

even permit her to be pres-
ent a T BsfmlBBtiai1 XMWy w sec theceremony When she tried tp get in
she was repulsed and turned away
from all of the entrances She went
home to die three weeks later of a
violent fever induced by the excite-
ment

Westinghouse to Employ British
London Telegraph

Mr George Westinghouse stated to our
Manchester correspondent yesterday that
for their place now in course of construc
tion at Manchester his company would
find employment for 6000 workmen and
would depend almost exclusively upon
British labor Touching the Important
question of low prices German manufac
turers are quoting for electrical contracts-
he said the reason for this was that Ger
man works were closing down for want
of orders and they were cutting down
prices to secure trade
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of the others however was so disastrous as this one
The accompanying halftone showsSharp on his demolished engine in thewreckage as stood when the loco-

motive was stopped The view is
somewhat indistinct because of the fog
which overhung the valley and pre
vented the cameras clear action
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IN VENICE N

ffiansions That Are Richer and
Than Castles

A PALACES

t

Moro
1ri Spain

JIERJCAN

Rare
lV

OMB one has taken the trouble to
telegraph frontBoston to the Eu
ropean contain so

little American new5 that a MrsSprague of that city has purchased a
Venetian palace and intends to tear itdown take the pieces home and re
erect it in one of the suburbs so as to
outshine Mrs Jack ardner who hasbuilt a Medlclan villa or something of
that sort Nobody here any
thing about Mrs Sprague or her plans
but it is very certain that she will not
be allowed to carry them out Ameri
cans can buy Venetian palaces Sev
eral have already done so Some of the
most beautiful edifices on the Grand
canal belong to Americans or have
been bought and restored by the dow-
ries of American brides who have mar-
ried Italian noblemen But the mu
nicipal authorities would not permit
any one to pull down a palace and take
the material away There is a very
strict law in Italy against the export
of works of art and a member Of the
royal family even could not sell or give
away a picture or statue ornamental
piece or pillar from a place without
the consent of the authorities

Beautiful examples of fourteenth and
fifteenth century architecture in the
form of palaces may be purchased in
Venice all the way from 20000 upward
Only a few months ago the Plazzo Ca
dOro which has often been called the
most beautiful residence in all the
world and certainly the finest speci-
men of fourteenth century Gothic was
purchased by Baron for 20 r
000 It must have been built some time
between 1270 and 1310 for its owner
and builder Ondrea Doro was ban
ished as a conspirator in 1310 At one
time the entire front was gilded and
shone like burnished gold It must
have been a wonder to look at Baron
Francatti intends to restore it for a
building thathasstood 700 years even
in this climate requires more or less
repair

S S

Baron Francattl is perhaps the rich
est man in Venice He is a Hebrew
His father married into the RothschUd
family and has represented them in
Venice for many years He lives in
an ancient palace which was complete-
ly restored about fifty years ago and
is one of the show palaces which tour
ists visit The count is a dilettante
fond of the arts and sciences and very
publicspirited in connection with

affairs He has a brother who
is given to music and has composed
two operas both of which have been
produced upon the stage
success They are called Israel and
Christoforo former

based upon the flight of the children-
of Israel from Egypt and the latter
as may be assumed from the title con
cerns the discovery of America

Phe Palazzi Contarini DegU Scrigni
which adjoins the Academy of Fine
Arts on the Grand canal is owned by
the Peabody family of Boston and the
Contarani della Figuri belongs to the
Princess Polignac a Daughter pf Mr
Singer the sewing machine man She
spends much of her time here but
usually her winters are spent in Rome
where her husband has an office at
court Peabody Russell of Boston is
the owner the Bpepo 4alace which-
ls examples
of fifteenth century Gothic Robert
Hargous of New York lias a long lease
of what is known as the Contarani
Fasan palace known to every tourist
who visits Venice as the house of Des
demonio According to tradition Shakes
peaces heroine was born and died
there The palace is open to visitors
during certain months of the year but
Mn Hargous and his daughter Mrs
Duncan Elliot usually occupy it during
the summer He is a great favorite
among the people who call him the
American prince Mrs Elliot is a fa

mous beauty and always creates a sen
sation wherever she appears

The famous old Barbaro palace
which is considered one of the best ex
amples of the pointed style formerly
belonged to Pizanni one of the doges-
of Venice Is now owned by a Mr Cur
tis of Boston Photographs of this
house are distributed all over the world
and one of the romances associated
with it concerns Byrons physi-
cian Dr Van Nellengen an English
adventurer who lived in all parts of the
east and had all kinds of wives
Greeks Egyptians Turks and Italians

like a sailor a wife in every port
By his Italian wife he had a daughter
who turned out to be an unusually
capable woman She married the heir
of the Pizanni family which had be
come impoverished and had nothing
left of their former wealth but this
house and a farm in the country She
took hold of affairs soon after the wed
ding and by her shrewdness foresight-
and enterprise made the whole family
rich

An interesting story is told to explain
why Mr Curtis lives in Venice It is
said that while in a Boston street car
one day a tough Insulted a lady Mr
Curtis interfered and gave the fellow
a thrashing but instead of receiving-
the thanks of the community for his
gallantry he was arrested and sent to
jail for assault and battery He re
fused to live any longer In such a
community and came over to Venice

S S

The Foscari palace which the guide
book tells you is the oldest example-
in Venice of the fifteenth century is
Gothic where as guests of the repub
lic have sojourned Francis and Henry
kings of France the king and queen
of Poland the Emperor and Empress
Frederick of Germany King Cassamir
of Hungary and a host of other royal
ties belongs to a young count who
is descended from one of the
mous of the doges and is of his
family He loved a beautiful young
girl even poorer than himself and of
course he being of the Italian nobility-
it was impossible for them to earn a
living so James Gordon Bennett steps
in as a fairy godfather and gives her
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a dower of 1000000 francs
ding took place and everybody is hap
py There is now an infant count who
bears the historic names of James Gor
don Bennett Foscari

Horace Fletcher formerly of Chicago
who has written a good many original
things and has recently discovered a
new system of nutrition occupies the
Saibonte palace but at present is in
England where his daughter is about
to marry a Mr Van Sumeren

S

Very few of the fine old palaces be
long to the descendants of the families
who built and originally occupied them
Very little of the enormous wealth fo1
which Venice was celebrated in the
fifteenth century remains The most
of if has been dissipated by the

of the men who made the
same as in England France and other
countries The rich men of Venice to
day are an entirely new class of peo-
ple whose names do not appear in the
Golden Book which contained a list of
the patrician families In Venice who
were invited to festivities at tha pal
ace This book was instituted in 1315

and thenceforth until the Austrian oc-
cupation was the index and standard-
of nobility by which all claims

were decided Occaslonallythe-
grand council by a vote rewarded the
gallantry pr public services of some cit-
izen of humble birth by directing that
None but those whose names Were in
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the Golden Book could use the golden
stairs when they entered the doges
palace and when this right was con-
ferred it was equivalent to an order of
nobility in another country There is
one notable exception to the decay of
the ancient families and he is Count
Philip GrimanI the present mayor of

who traces his lineage back to
one of the most famous of the doges
whose portrait painted by Titian
hangs in the council chamber of the
doges palace The Grimani palace is
on the Grand canal near the Rialto
bridge and is celebrated for its finely
sculptured capitals

Many of the rich men in Venice to-
day are Jews They practically control
the banking business and manufactur-
ing They own the fine houses of his-
torical interest and the best paying es-
tates on the main land in the neighbor-
hood The present wealth of Venice is
invested not so much in real estate as
in banking manufacturing flour mills
elevators gas companies cotton mills
the manufacture of glass and in steam-
ships upon the Adriatic

They say that the chief revenues of
Venice today come first from tourists
then from glassware antiquities lace
mosaics carved wood iron hemp and
glycerin The iron and lace industries
have been revived during the last twen
tyfive years The order of exports to
the United States in value is hemp
glycerin glass furniture and antiqui
ties There is a line of steamers once-
a fortnight direct from Venice to New
York controlled by the Phelps Bros of
that city under the name of the New
York Mediterranean Steamship
company For economys sake the
steamers sail under the English flag

The chief imports from the United
States in the order of their value are
cotton cotton seed oil petroleum
wheat lumber coal pig iron phos-
phates tallow and provisions The coal
trade is a new enterprise and has been
undertaken only within the last few
months American coal is found to be
superior in quality to English and Aus
trian but the difference in price is so
small that most of the consumers have
thus far refused to break off their old
connections There is however a fine
opportunity for somebody to build up

coal business
cotton seed oil trade is also grow

ing in importance and people will tell
you that a large portion of that which
is imported into Venice and other parts-
of Italy is shipped back again and
labeled olive oil Tnere Is consid
erable competition with Russian pe-

troleum but up to date the Standard-
Oil company has been able to control
the market-

A great deal of money comes from
the United States in the pockets of
tourists and Americans who have their
residences here More Americans visit
Venice than English French and Ger-
mans combined cost living is
comparatively low A family can ob-
tain an apartment for four or six peo-
ple for 300 a year upward but the
comforts that they are accustomed to
in States are always look-
ing particularly the heating facilities
While the weather is not cold the
temperature being about the same as
that of Charleston or Savannah the
thick walls of stone when once chilled
are difficult to warm again and the
narrow streets re ent the occupants-
of most of tbjf nottses from enjoying
the sunshine The cost of food and

of servants are much lower
than in the United States although it
requires three persons here to do what
would be exacted of one at home and
after the work is finished and the bills
paid there isnt so much difference
However as a friend remarked one
can make a very much bigger show
here than in the United States on the
same money

S S

Among the most conspicuous of the
Americans living here in apartments-
now are Miss Constance Fletcher of
Cleveland who has written several
novels under the pen name of George
Fleming One of her most popular
books is Kismer She had a success
ful play called The Canary in which
Mrs Patrick Campbell appeared She
lives with her stepfather Mr Benson-
an artist in the Capella palace which
formerly belonged to Mr Layard the
famous English traveler and archae
ologist It contains a fine collection of
pictures which they are good enough-
to allow tourists to see on certain days
Blanca Capella daughter of a doge
who once lived there eloped with a
Florentine adventurer in fourteen hun-
dred and something and afterward
married one of the Di Medicis Mr
Benson is quite a famous artist and
recently sold a picture to the king ofItaly

Among other conspicuous people area couple who were quite notorious notvery long ago Mr and Mrs James
Wheatland Smith He was an undergraduate at Harvard She was the
wife of Mr Higginson a Boston banker They ran away together and have
since lived quitely in Venice He is
known to everybody as the man whoalways wears a white jersey and isusually found in a rowboat upon one
of the canals
William E Curtis In Chicago Record

Herald
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RILE ON a railway journey
yy between Springfield and

Boston a few months ago I
shared my seat with a quiet we
dressed mat f middle age Some
trivial circumstance engaged us Y-

in conversation and I learned
that my fellow passenger was an as-

sistant superintendent in a Maine pulp
millOn

his wtehchaln hung a wooden
charm a dogs hess carved with such
grotesque and peculiar ugliness that I
had difficulty In keeping my eyes away
from it Whenever he looked out of
the window my glance returned to the
charm At last I could restrain my
curiosity no longer and with an apol
ogy made some comment on the
strangeness of the ornament He took
my inquisitiveness in good part and
was kind enough to tell me the story
of the charm

Yes he said a queer looking
piece of wood It was carved for me
twenty years ago by a friend who had-
a knack for that kind of work Its
the only thing I ha ve to remember him
by and so I think a good deal of
But Ive another strong reason for re
calling the birch snag he whittled it
from and it may interest you to
hear it

When I was between and 30 years
old I was at work in a mill on the Ken
nebec river My regular position was
that of foreman of one of the depart-
ments but as I was very handy with
tools I often did odd jobs to accommo
date the superintendent-

One August morning there was
trouble with the wooden grate that
kept drift stuff from getting into the
penstock which is as you know the
great tube of iron or banded plank
conveying the water from the millrace-
to the wheel In the last high water-
a log had broken one of the upper
spruce bars

The mill was running overtime to
fill extra orders and the company did
not wish to close it for half a day

it was absolutely necessary So
I was asked to repair the damage with
out shutting the gate at the head of the
race I looked at the break and saw
that it would be no very difficult task
to patch it while the water was on
provided the grate were swung backagainst the side of the conduit So Isent for my tools and went to work

It a drowsy midsummer morn
ing Dragon flies and swallows were
darting over the surface of the river
and from the stubble fields on each
side came the shrill rasping sound of
the grasshopper In the street above agroup of little girls were laughing andplaying Several hundred feet up the
river under a erove of leaning wiT
lows was a swimming hole where ahalfdozen boys were disporting them
selves-

If I had not been interrupted three-
or four times by messengers from my
department in the mill I should have
finished the job in less than an hour
As it was it was almost noon before
the break was repaired to my satisfac
tion The hot sun beat down on my
head as I worked away at the grating
below the smooth brown water ran
steadily into the flume

With my back to the race I was
putting a few final touckes on my work
close to the water When something
happened that for a minute frightened-
me horribly There came a sharp
clutch at my sleeve-

I whirled round in surprise and
saw something like a armrising from the water it oft
and another arm rose slowly and delib-
erately and seemed to make a mechan-
ical effort to grasp me while the first
as slowly sank out of sight

They were the long roots of a water
soaked stump that had lain for months
perhaps years on the river botton and
had now been swept by the current to
the head of the flume It was against
just such unwelcome visitors as this
that the grate was designed to be a
barrier

Now appeared a huge octopuslike
body revolving gradually in the flood
It hung for a moment at the opening-
of the penstock and then disappeared
down the dark cavity its roots scraping
against the sides and top as it rolled
overI snatched a boathook that lay on
the embankment and made an effort to
fix its steel tooth in the slimy stump
For a moment I thought I had suc
ceeded I leaned over a little farther
the earth crumbled under me and I fell
head foremost into the race-

s I fell I caught with my hands at
the lower part of the grating My
weight swung it out into the current
which immediately whirled it to and
there I hung ray body tailing off into
the penstock dragged down by the
clutch of the water

My position was a terrible one I
was holding on merely by the tips o
my fingers which were hooked round
one of the wooden bars The current
lashed my body from one side of the
pipe to the other If I loosed my grip
in the slightest I should be swept to
death Below me was the thousand
feet of steel tube through which an
irresistible torrent was shooting and
at its end was the great wheel revolv-
ing with the swiftness of light and
ready to lacerate and mangle whatever
might be hurled against it

The penstock was perfectly
straight and about eight
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in diameter For the first hun
dred yards a gradually decreasing
portion of its top was above
ground Just where it disappeared-
beneath the earth was an open
manhole covered by a heavy
wire screen For the remainder

or length it was buried at an in-
creasing depth beneath the surface till
it passed through the foundation wall
of the mill and came out in the lowest
basement to pour its flood into the
wheel pit There was another open
manhole a few feet from the end o
the pipe

As I clung to the grating with my
face barely above the surface I could
see the little twigs and chips drawn
into the current and sucked down the
smooth Incline I tried to pull myself
up to the grating in the hope that It
might climb out of reach of the water
that was dragging me down

But so slight was my hold that I
could not get sufficient purchase U
do this and I was afraid to relax my
grip in the least for fear that I might-
be swept away before I could regain it

It was plain that this state of af-
fairs could not last very long The
strain was in nowise violent or rough
but it was steady Far behind me
down the long tunnel I could hear the
water falling on the wheel My fingers
were growing numb Little by little
the strength was leaving them I could
not hold on much longer Would no
one come to rescue me I thought of
my wife and children and clung with
renewed energy I shouted But who
could hear me imprisoned as I was
in the mouth of the pipe

Suddenly steps approached outside
and through the top of the grating
above me I saw a redwhiskered face
looking down It was the Scotch en
gineer I could see the little beads of
sweat standing out on his forehead
and two or three wisps of thin red hair
plastered down on his flushed skhv

Heaven preserve us I heard him
say Its Bickmore Hold on man
and Ill save ye

He waved his hand to encourage
me and disappeared I heard him

swiftly toward the mill Then
the sound of his footsteps died away

At the upper end of the channel
that fed the penstock was the heavy
wooden gate operated from the engine
room by a system of levers I knew
that Sandy was hurrying to doss this
gate and cut off the flow of the water
into the race

But he had come too late
Not five seconds after his face

my numbed fingers lost their
grip and I was swept like a feather
down the penstock

The stream was only about four
feet deep and flowed with very little
sound or turmoil I managed to hsei
my head above the surface and occa-
sionally my feet touched bottom as I
was borne along But to stop my
progress was simply impossible The
current was too strong and too swift

Occasionally I was dashed against
the iron sides of the pipe and involun
tarily threw out my hands to clutch at
them Vain effort for the sides w r
smooth and slimy and even had I beer
able to arrest my course my arm
would have been torn from their sock-
ets by the resistless power that wac
hurrying me along

Overhead a square of light flashed
by I had already gone a hundred
yards and passed under the open man-
hole Through its frame I caught what-
I felt was probably my last glimpee of
blue sky The branch of a goplar hung
abcve the opening and I saw its green
leaves bright in the sun Then dark
ness came agam

On through the cylinder I rushed
Ido JBof know how long it took me to
traverse that thousand feet It was
probably in the neighborhood of two
minutes I remember looking back and
seeing the round white grated mouth
of the penstock growing steadily small-
er and farther off And every second
the roar at the other end was becom
ing louder and louder From the utter
darkness in front the roar of the
beaten water up the narrow

In a all would he

The end came I had expected
it a drove the

of my body I was flung
against something round and sharp
and hard something that seemed to
clutch me with several arms bruising
and wounding me I knew nothing
else for at that I lost con-
sciousness

When I came to myself I was
on a heap of paper wastein the

of the mill Half a dozen of the
workmen were around me I felt sick
and weak My clothing was torn in
several places and I was covered with
bruises But to me the miracle was
that I was still alive and that my hones
were whole

The very thing that had been the
cause of my peril had in the sod
proved to be my safety The birch
stump had been swept down the item

until within a few feet of the
its roots had caught on the edge

of the last manhole The shock of my
body had dislodged it but fortunately
for me its hold was not entirely logs
ened until the engineer had closed the
gate of the race and stopped the wheel
Just as the last root gave way the
force of the water abated-

I had been found insensible in the
very end of the Death had hem
only a few away from me
This watchcharm was carved out of a-
piece of the stump that saved my life
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